what you will, if you are good and liften to 
the dictates of honefty and virtue. 

Poor Tom could not fpeak for fobbing and 
crying for above a quarter of an hour, and • 
whep he did, it was hard to diflinguifh what 
he faid ; however, he began thus, dear Sir, 
T! I! I am forry you (hould think, III 
could have the leaft thoughts againft your 
honour ; no indeed, I never had ; to be lure 
l love my filler Margery, that I do, I can’t 
help it, and I am griev’d to part with her, 
without taking my leave of her; but as I 
know all is for the bell, as I have often 
heard the good Mr. Smith fay, I (hall in- 
tirely rely upon providence for her, and 
trufl myfelf to the fame guidance with you, 
if you think proper to forgive me, and take 
me under your protection ; you have no for* 
givenefs to afk of me, reply’d Mr. Good* 

man, you have done nothing amifs at pre- 
fers, therefore chear up your fpirits, and 
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let us hade on to the next inn, as it grows 
dark ; there we will refrefh a little, and flay 
to nioht, and to morrow we (hall be able to 
reach London, the end of your peregrination 
for the prefent; by this time they had 
reach'd the inn, and having given the horfes 
to the charge of the oilier, went in to get 
fomething for fupper. 

C H A P. III. 

M R - Goodman made no dillinclion with his 
young traveller, but made him go into 
the room with him, and fit down to fupper 
at the fame table, which he did, after feme 
boy ifh kind of ceremony, which con filled 
chiefly of aukardnefs, blulhing, and fo forth. 


Mr, 


